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ARTHUR'S   FIRST  NIGHT  AT  RUGBY
9 II was a t-iymg moment for the pooi little lonely boy, however, this time he didn't ask Tom what he might, or might not do, but dioppccl on his knees by his bedside as he had done every day from childhood, to open his
" mi iwm ui trvt> MM i HI j i u or f nivv * in\IMII u mi ni vt) 01 rnc inn i\ '
heait to Him who hcureth the cry and beareth the soi rows of the tendci child and the strong man in ajjonj.
i(X Tom w<is Hitting at the bottom of his bed unloemg his boots, so tliat his back was towards Arthur, and he didn't see what had happened, and looked up in wonder at the sudden silence